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of the sea-ice so that large chunks of it had floated away.
The bay had altered its contour and in some places where the
barrier sloped gently down to sea-level there was now no
longer a mass of interlocked floes but open water. In the
place where Byrd's City of New Tork and Eleanor Bollen had
come alongside, the Wyatt Earp made fast to the barrier with
ice-anchors and lay there as at a quay. Near her was a
large gaping crevasse whose depths held a limpid blue gloom.
It was opening slowly so that the ship had to change her
place after a few days. We, however, continued to cruise
very slowly around the bay among the spouting whales
which continually dived around and under us with appar-
ently insatiable curiosity.
The morning after our meeting with the Wyatt Earp the
sun shone from a pale, clear sky streaked with clouds, which
seemed to have been drawn across it with a painter's brush.
The bay was blue within the white arms that embraced it
and the floating islands of ice glittered like cut glass.   Marr,
Deacon and I decided that we must see Little America or die.
I nearly did both.    Some of us thought we would make the
expedition on skis, others voted for snow-shoes.    I, arriving
late on the scene, found only one pair of snow-shoes left.
They were an old pair and had no straps, but I made some
out of cord and felt that I had been very clever.    Extraor-
dinary how resourceful one becomes! thought I, and looked
at them with pride.   As a result of innumerable expeditions
of this sort in South Georgia, the South Orkneys and the
South Shetlands we had, in the light of experience, reduced
picnicking to a fine art, or so we thought.   No expedition
was considered properly fitted out that did not involve
carrying voluminous paraphernalia consisting of a stove and
several billie-cans, pans, mugs, a change of clothing for each
man and enough food for an army.   Or so it seemed when
you were carrying it on your back.    No man was considered
properly equipped who did not carry on his back an im-
mense ruck-sack bulging and shapeless with everything that